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The German Crown Prince (centre), Who Has 
Just Succeeded in Piercing the First Line 
of French Trenches in the Argonne. 


On Either Side of the Crown Prince Are His Chiefs of Staff. 
(Photo © Underwood 4 Underwood.) 
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The Situation 
(Week ending Aug. 16, 1915) 
HAT is likely to be the fiercest, 
W and perhaps the decisive 
period of the war, is being in- 
troduced by the stiff barganing of the 
Balkan States, but they are rapidly 
nearing a decision which must draw 
off from western Russia large Teuton 
forces, either to defend the Darda- 
nelles or to meet.a new attack from 
the Balkan peninsula. 

This will relieve the pressure on 
Russia, and put an end to the fanciful 
talk of ‘On to Petrograd!”” Fanciful, 
because the Grand Duke Nickolas 
could never expect such a stroke of 
luck as that attempt would be. The 
map settles that. Teuton forces ad- 
vancing on Petrograd would come, 
150 miles from the capital, to Lake 
Peipus, nearly 100 miles long, at 
right angles across the line of their 
advance. They would be compelled 
to do one of two things: Divide and 
send a force around the north end of 
the lake, exposing it to separate at- 
tack, or keep to the south of Lake 
Peipus and expose their left flank to 
an attack from Yurieff (Dorpat)—an 
exact duplicate of the attack from 
Paris which decided the victory of the 
Marne. Further, General Marwitz, of 
the Tenth German Army Corps, has 
revealed the secret: “All available 
strength has been concentrated on the 
long line, and the immense losses suf- 
fered will not allow embarking on an- 
other daring enterprise. Neither Ger- 
many nor Austria has another 500,000 
men to sacrifice for threatrical pur- 
poses.”’ 

In the Caucasus, the Turks are 
losing ground and men. From the 
Balkans come two significant voices— 
that of the correspondent of the Ber- 
liner Tageblatt, who declares that the 
decision of Bulgaria is awaited by 
Germany ‘‘with anxiety,’’ and that of 
M. Boskovitch, the Servian states- 
man, that “‘the existing deadlock calls 
for concessions on both sides,’’ and 
that Servia is willing to yield. The 
Teuton bombardment of Orsova is 
playing into the hands of the Entente 
powers. There remains Greece. A 
week may decide for her one of three 
fates: rigid neutrality, with the final 
loss of Asia Minor; a change of heart 
in King Constantine, and co-opera- 
tion with the revived Balkan League: 
or, if the nation and the sovereign 
cannot agree, a change of dynasty in 
Greece. Italy, throwing 150,000 men 
against the Dardanelles, is rapidly 
making Greek aid less valuable. 

Italy may send 500,000 men to 
France, to stiffen Joffre’s line, which 
continues the war of wastage from 
And the stock of 
British munitions increases rapidly. 
But everything points to Gallipoli as 
the scene of the next decisive fight. 


Alsace to Flanders. 


On Illustrations 


Of Interest to Jules Verne 


T is part of the tragedy of literature 
that the great French novelist of 
scientific marvels could not have 

lived o see the liter i! real’ zation of so 
many of his prophecies. Goethe pre- 
dicted the Panama Canal; Bismarck 
foresaw the day when a great water- 
way would link the Baltic and the 
North Sea; but Jules Verne alone, 
with a Frenchman’s intuitive imagi- 
nation, was able to look forward nearly 
half a century, to the submarines and 
airmen of the present war. He de- 
scribed a five-weeks’ flight over Africa, 
and over Africa, both on the east and 
on the west, flying machines are play- 
ing their part, though Jules Verne 
did not work out either the cigar- 
shaped gasbag or the aeroplane. 
But the submarine he did anticipate, 
with an insight no less than marvel- 
ous; indeed, it is probable that many 
“inventions” used in submersible craft 
are really direct applications of his 
ideas. At the end of his fine and 
vivid *“* Five Weeks in a Balloon’”’ the 
aircraft comes to grief. And _ air- 
craft today find sad shipwreck, as 
some of our pictures show. (See 
pages 4 and 15.) 
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Lloyd George and the Cardiff 
Strikers 


IERE is a certain grim humor 

in the fact that David Lloyd 

George, who so recently was 
the prophet of social and economic 
diseontent in England, has had to face 
and compose the revolt of 200,000 
miners in his own South Wales. 
But the gift for arresting the atten- 
tion of the crowd, which made the 
Limehouse speech historical, is still 
effective, and Lloyd George has shown 
that he still has the key of Welsh 
hearts-—after the revolt had cost the 
country millions. And there was 
genuine eloquence in his address to 
the miners as there was in the speech 
the other day of his fellow-radical, 
Winston Churchill, who advised his 
nation, when anxious or depressed, to 
dwell on the color and light of the 
t:rcible war pictures now presented 
to the eye. ‘‘See Australia and New 
Z: a and smiting down, in the last and 
finest crusade, the combined barbar- 
isms of Prussia and Turkey; General 
Louis Botha holding South Africa for 
the King, and Canada defending to 
the death the last few miles of shat- 
tered Belgium.”’’ This is none the less 
eloquent when one remembers that 
General Louis Potha once held 
Winston Churchill for the Transvaal 
Republic. (See page 5.) 
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Through the Wings of An 
Aeroplane 


NE of the German weeklies, 
() which has had particularly 
good war maps, _ recently 
printed two or three pages of 
pictures in which photographs 
taken from aeroplanes were set 
side by side with German General 
Staff maps of the same districts. The 
comparison was striking and carried 
the suggestion of the degree to which 
aeroplane maps might take the place 
of staff charts where these are lacking 
or deficient. One of our pictures 
shows such a view, between the wings 
of a biplane, of a Turkish town, 
“*somewhere on the Dardanelles.”” In 
the first famous war in this locality 
aerial observations were taken re- 
peatedly—by gray-eyed Athene, the 
benign Hera, and Ares consumer of 


men. So does history return, and 
by the Dardanian gates Ares contin- 
ues to consume men. And, according 
to recent advices, Olympic styles of 
dress are becoming very popular 
amo 1g the Australians. (See page 6.) 


2 > > 
The War Horse Survives 
much of the 


APPILY, very 
rough work of war which used 


to fall to the lot of patient 
horses ‘s now cone by automobiles and 
motor lorries. But the horse sur- 
vives, though with each month cav- 
alry operations are becoming rarer. 
Gn the eastern front, the Cossack 
horseren continue to do astonishing 
things, and on the western front there 
are still large mounted forces. One 
of our pictures shows a squad of French 
cavalry crossing the Aisne on pon- 
toons, while their horses picturesquely 
swim, coming forth from the water 
vith the dash of a Michael Angelo 
drawing. (See page 9.) 
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The Slavs Under Austria 


HAT Austria has already lost a 
million prisoners—-one Russian 
commander, General Brusiloff, 

having taken, in the first Galician 
campaign, more than a _ quarter 
of a million—is to be explained 
by the fact that several of her 
provinces are strongly  pro-Slav, 
while one is as_ strongly _ pro- 
Italian. The men of these provinces 
took the earliest opportunity to go 
over to the side to which, ethnically, 
they belong; and large numbers of 
Italians who at the beginning of the 
war were in the Austrian army, have 
been set free by Russia, who captured 
them, and sent to Italy to fight for 
King Victor Emmanuel. It is quite 
possible that the incendiary fires 
which have done so much damage in 
Austrian Silesia may represent the 
protest of the Slovaks in that province 


against Austrian dominion. (See 
page 7.) 
od? > 
Russians Who Escaped to 
France 


T is quite possible that, after the 
| war, we shall be in for a pastoral 
period in literature, as a react on 
from the tremendous sensations of the 
war, which, day by day, provides 
adventures that beggar the imagina- 
tion. Take the case of a group of 
Russian soldiers, captured by the 
Teutons on the Polish battle-line, and 
sent by order to Berlin to dig trenches 
on the western front. By incredible 
daring they made good their escape 
from the Prussian lines and found their 
way safely into the French camp, 
whence they were sent on a jaunt to 
Paris and were decorated by General 
Cousin in one of the courtyards of 
Versailles, within a few yards, by the 
way, of the hall in which Wilhelm the 
Great was declared German Emperor. 
(Page 8.) 
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Where the Playful Zeppelin 
Flies 

HE utter calm of the trippers on 
T the beach at Scarborough, in 
the heart of the open season for 
Zeppelins, reminds one of the wax- 
work man’s classic patter: ‘Walk up, 
ladies and gentlemen! and see Daniel 
in the lions’ den!—-Daniel ‘doesn’t 
give-a-damn for the lions and the lions 
do not give-a-damn for Daniel!” The 
truth is that, since Lieutenant Warne- 
ford’s exploit, the shue has been on 


in This 


- added 


Issue 


the other foot. A high German officer 
is said to have e claimed: *‘We would 
have preferred to lose whole battalions 
of our army rather than LZ-37’’—the 
airship Warnelord set ablaze, a flying 
superdreadnought of the very latest 
design, on her trial trip, and with 
several of Count Zeppelin’s chiet en- 
gineers aboard. (See page 10.) 
oo ¢ 
Clever Italian War Inventions 


ROM the days of Leonardo da 
br Vinci to the days of Guglielmo 
Marconi the Italian intellect 
has been brilliantly inventive. Names 
like Galvani, Toricelli, Volta fill the 
text-books. The present war is bring- 
ing out that genius in a new direction 
—-the improvement of the accoutre- 
ments of war. We have adverted to 
the ‘‘Christmas tree” style of Tommy 
Atkins and piou-piou. The Italians 
coming late into the war noted its 
drawbacks and set about removing 
them, with results which we depict— 
a very light outfit, with an alpenstock 
for cliff climbing; a sleeping 
bag with a pillow and head cover; a 
combination bicycle and machine 
gun, the veritable weapon of tomor- 
row. The South African war first 
showed the possibilities of this com- 
paratively new instrument 
where the belligerents ‘“‘sprayed each 
other with pompoms,” to use Rud- 
yard Kipling’s vivid phrase, and since 
then the pomp>m has been steadily 
elbowing the rifle out of the battle- 
line. (See page 16.) 
7? + 
A Waistcoat of Mail 


NE of the curiosities of the war 
() has been the degree to which 
old, seemingly obsolete, weap- 
ons have come back. Helmets and 
coats, or rather waistcoats, of mail 
are now in use in both the English 
and French armies. The howitzer of 
enormous bore is also a very old 
weapon which has returned; and the 
whole process of sapping and mining 
is veritably medieval. And, most 
striking of all, sheer physica’! prowess, 
muscle-work, has become almost as 
vital as it was miullenniums ago. 
Sergeant O'Leary with his four, (or 
was it five?) prisoners, is Homeric, and 
the Russian maiden who brought two 
live Austrian braves into camp is a 
modern Hippolyta. (See page 17.) 
an 


The Wounded From Gallipoli 


URING the n.xt few weeks, so 
D far as all appearances indicate, 

the hardest fighting of the war, 
and perhaps the hottest fighting in 
the history of the world, will take place 
along the Dardanelles. For the Turks 
are magnificent fighters——clean fight- 
ers, all their adversaries call them— 
and trench warfare is precisely the 
form of war best adapted to their 
genius. It has been said of them, in 
different versions, but always with 
the same meaning, that the Turks are 
about to begin fighting hard when 
any one else is ready to quit. So there 
will be red war. And there will be 
the pains of the wounded in the hot 
hospitals at Alexandria. In che days 
of the Pharaohs several of the plagues 
of Egypt were insect plagues. They 
are still, and no frost comes there to 
abate the abominable flies. 

The next few weeks may close, once 
for all, the great drama of the Osmanli 
Turks, ringing down the curtain 
raised by Mohammed the Conqueror. 
As they came, they will go. And if 
they go now, they go forever. (See 
page 20.) 
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Ready for Any Emergency 


The United States Battleship Louisiana, Which with the Battleship New Hampshire, 
Was Sent From Newport, R. I. for “Southern Waters,’’ Where They Form the 
Nucleus of a Fleet to be Under Command of Rear Admiral Walter Mc Lean, Com- 
mander of the Fourth Division of the Atlantic Fleet. Mexican Conditions Are 
Responsible for This Assembling of Our Ships South of Hampton Roads, Where 
They Will Be Immediately Available for Service in Mexican Waters, Should Events 


Necessitate Such a Course. 
(Photo © E. Mueller, Jr.) 
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( When the Birdmen’s Wings Are Crumpled 


At Top--The Wreck of a French Aeroplane Which Was Brought Down in the Vosges Mountains——Location Withheld by 

the Censor. Centre-—-A Smashed German Biplane Which Fell Within the Belgian Lines. Both the Pilot and the Observer 

Were Killed. The Machine Was So Similar in Appearance to the French Machines That the Belgians Almost Permitted 

1 It to Pass Unharmed. At Bottom--Badly Crippled, but Brought Home in Safety: Lieutenant Mannerert’s Machine, in 
| Which He Spied Out and Is Said to Have Crippled One of the Giant Guns with Which the Germans Had Been Shelling 


4 Dunkirk. (Photographs from Paul Thompson and Underwvuod & 'nderwood.) 
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Mr. Lloyd George Settles One of John Bull’s Troubles 


The British Minister of Munitions Added Another to His Long String of Political Triumphs When He Neatly Negotiated 
a Settlement of the Serious Strike of the Cardiff Coal Miners Which Was Threatening to Handicap the Various War 
Industries, the Uninterrupted Operation of Which Is Today One of the Gravest Problems Confronting the — 


Ministry. Mr. Lloyd George Is Here Seen Addressing a Coalition Committee from the Striking Miners. 
(Photo by Janet M. Cummings.) 
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Looking Down On_ the Dardanelles 


The Allies’ Aeroplanes Have Been Much in Evidence During the Long Drawn-out Campaign Maintained by the British and 
French Against the Turks and Germans in the Dardanelles. They Have Directed the Movements of the Allies’ Fleet, 
and Have Assisted the Operations on the Gallipoli Peninsula. Here Is a View of a Turkish Town 


Snapshotted by a Military Observer From His Scouting Biplane. 
(Photo from Underwood 4 Underwood.) 








THURSDAY, 


THE NEW YORK TIMES AUGUST 19th, 1915 


MID-WEEK PICTORIAL 














é ol Bm) m9 oe 
mae | LAGS oss he 
A oie Re 
j ee s* 










































































Remote Silesia Hears War’s' Alarms 


The Silesias, Both Prussian and Austrian, Have Seemed Too Remote From the Actual War Front to be Much Alarmed Over. 
Enemy Operations. But Recently Teschen, Over the Austrian Border, West by South of Cracow, Was Thrown 
Into a Flurry of Excitement Through Fires of an Incendiary Nature Reported to Have Been Set 
by an Emissary of the Entente Allies. The Fine Suspension Bridge Shown in 


the Photograph Was One of the Works Destroyed. 
(Photo from Press Illustrating Co.) 
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i The Russians Shown in These Photographs Were Taken Prisoners by the Germans in the East, and Were Brought to the 

) German Lines in Northern France, Where They Were Put to Digging Trenches for Their Teuton Captors. They rebelled, 

; Escaped to the French Lines, and Were Taken to Paris, Where They Were Hailed as Heroes. We See Them (above) 

} Being Decorated by the French General, Cousins; and (below) On a Pleasure Trip to Versailles. 


(Photos © International News Service and Underwood & Underwood.) 
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Horses at the French Front 


Despite the Subterranean Nature of the War Lines on the Western Front, the French Reports Constantly Speak of the 
Employment of Cavalry. The Troop Horses Here Seen Are Being Ferried Across the Aisne in the Rethel Region, 
Where the French Line Approaches the German Trenches. 


(Photo from Paul Thompson.) 
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With Joffre’s Ever-Ready Hosts 


At Top--French Infantry, ““The Blue Devils,’’ Advancing in Small Groups to Attack the German Trenches Near 
Soisson. Centre-—Moroccan Tirailleurs in Their Trenches Near Noulette During a Lull in Operations. 
Below--The French Do Not Lack for Arms, Large or Small. An Eminence Near Epinal Which 
Bristles with Quick-Firers Commanding the Roads and Fields Below. 


(Photos from Press Illustrating Co., Medem Photo Service, and © International News Service.) FESO 
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The Public Square at Ypres As It Is Today. 
Distance 


The Cloth Hall As It Looked Before the War. 


YPRES 


THE § 
The Remains of the 
Are the Ruins of 


Painted by Georges 
(© L’Illustration. ) 
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THE SILENT. 
‘mains of the Famous Cloth Hall Are in the Foreground, and in the 
e Ruins of Ypres Cathedral. 
ed by Georges Scott. 
Ypres Cathedral Before It Was Shelled. 


(© L’Illustration. ) 
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The German Troops In Good Humor 


Is it because of the notable successes achieved by their companions in arms on the Eastern firing lines that these Germans 
in the North France trenches are making merry? Many of the photographs received in the past few weeks show jolly 
scenes among the Teutons and their allies. Thanks to von Hindenberg and von Mackensen Germany breathes more 
easily, and without doubt she has victories to celebrate. 
(Photo from Henry Ruschin.) , 
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This unusual set of photographs was taken by a French officer who was on the spot when a German Taube, attempting 
to cross the French lines, was brought to earth by a well-aimed shot from a French anti-aircraft gun. 
French officers are seen surrounding the Taube just after its fall. 


At the top the 


Note, in the centre picture, the body of the aviator 


under the brush at the left. 
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Distinctly Modern Is the Equipment of the Italian Army 
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Above, at the Left, Is Shown the New Sleeping- Kit of the Italian Infantryman. it Is Very Light 
and Is Carried in a Waterproof Cover Which Makes an Acceptable Sleeping-bag (as Shown 
Below). The Italians Are the Only Soldiers to Carry a Stock or Pole in Warfare. This Pole 
(Shown Above,) Helps the Alpine Fighter in His Climbing,.and Steadies His Gun When He Is 
Shooting.. Army Cycles (at Right) With Machine-Guns Built Into Their Frames Are Also 
Used by the Italians. The Two Bicycles Shown Form a Complete Gun Battery. One of the 
Italian Aero-Squadrons Is Seen Below. 


(Photos from Medem News Service.) 
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Armor of Old for the Most Modern of Wars 
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A Curious and Entirely Unexpected Outgrowth from This Most Modern of Wars Is the Readoption 
of Armor for Protection of the Men Fighting in the Trenches. Armor in One Phase or Another 
Has Been Reported as Being in Use by the English, French, Russians and Germans. Shown at 
the Top Are a Coat of Steel Worn by an English Infantryman Under His Jacket and the Newly 
Adopted French Helmet of Steel, Which Is Quite Mediaeval in Appearance. Below Are Two 
Views of the Modern Coat-of-Mail, Formed of Hardened Steel Plates Linked Together, the 
Whole Weighing but Five Pounds. Another Form of Frerch Helrret in Use Is at the Right. 


(Photos from Paul Thompson, © International News Service, and Janet Cummings.) 
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Italy's Submarines for Adriatic Conflict A 


o The navies of Italy and Austria are constantly feeling out the strength of each SS 
other’s sea forces disposed at various stations in the Adriatic. In these preliminary > 

conflicts the submarine has played an important part, with the advantage, if any, 
favoring the Austrians. Here are a number of Italy’s undersea boats, their names as well as the 
port from which they are operating being withheld. The bottom picture shows the latest and largest 


Italian submarine. 
(Photos from Medem Photo Service.) YY 
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A remarkable picture of the Austrian battleship Franz Ferdinand making for 4 
the entrance of the Austrian naval base, Pola, with a distant view of the heights of 
that city, with Fort Musil on their crest. From Pola the ships of the Austrian Navy 
have sallied forth to guard the shores of Dalmatia and Istria, the Austrian provinces 
id which form the Eastern border of the Adriatic. Below are seen, traveling at high speed, 


two of the Austrian destroyers opposed to the operations of the Italian submarines. Y 
(Photos from Benno Verizzo.) 
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A Wave of Wounded Rolls Back from Gallipoli 


The British Advance in the Campaign on the Gallipoli Peninsula Has Been in the Face of Great Obstacles 
and the Cost in Wounded Has Been Heavy. The Photographs Show the Wounded Being age 

Back to Alexandria, Egypt, for Hospital Treatment. Above (at left) Badly Wounded, but 
Trying to Smile; (at right) Going Aboard the Transport. Below (at left) Convalescents on 
Board Ship, en Route for Alexandria; (at right) Disembarking at the Hospital Base. 


(Photos © International News Service and Underwood 4 Underwood.) 
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An Unending Stream of Colonial Recruits for Britain 
New Troops, Recruits from Loyal Canada, Being Landed in England Preparatory to Their 
Transshipment to One of the Continental War-Fronts. The Censor Has Carefully Scratched 
Out the Name of the Ship Which Showed on the Life Preserver in the Centre, but Failed 
to Notice the One in the Right Corner of the Photograph. He Has Also Withheld 
the Name of the Landing Place. | 
(Photo from Paul Thompson.) & 
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It Is Somewhere on the Long Line of the Austro-German-Russian Battlefront; Our Photographer Does 
Not Give the Location. 


After the Wave of Battle Has Passed 


But His Photograph Speaks More Eloquently Than Words of the Desolation 
Left When the Wave of Battle Has Passed: the Deserted Trenches, the Shell-Scarred Earth: 
the Pool of Rain in the Great Hole Torn by a Bursting Shell; and at Its Side the Fighter _ 
Who Will Fight No More. In the Distance May Be Seen the Smoke of Battle Still 
Near at Hand. (Photo from Paul Thompson. ) 
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THE WAR AS VIEWED IN 


A Pen Picture of Venizelos 


HAD the pleasure, says a Cairo 

correspondent, of more than one 

conversation with M. Eleuth: ris 
Venizelos, who at first, by his dress 
and appearance, gives one the im- 
pression of a Presbyterian minister 
rather than a statesman. He is well 
above medium height, well propor- 
tioned, with a round head slightly 
bald at the crown, and a somewhat 
pointed face, with gray hair and close- 
cropped beard. He is most courtly 
in manner, and his twinkling eyes 
gazing through his large spectacles 
give a most pleasant expression to his 
face. Quiet in manner and specch, 
few would think on seeing him that he 
is the man who has made modern 
Greece what she is today, and who 
would have given her back some of 
her old importance if his advice had 
only been taken. One feels that one 
is in the presence of a master will 
and a master intellect. 
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The Eloquence of the Kaiser 


GERMAN prisoner is quoted 
by the Petrograd correspond- 


ent of The Central News as 
saying that the Kaiser “only goes to 
those places where it is safe. Our 
troops do not retreat from the posi- 
tions where the Emperor is; we should, 
therefore, like our Emperor to be 
everywhere at once. Then we should 
conquer. I saw him go right round 
our lines. He said that if he had a 
thousand sons he would send them 
all to death for the honor of Ger- 
many. He spoke a great deal, and at 
last we were tired of listening to him. 
Our Kaiser is very severe. He no iced 
all those who did not listen to him 
attentively, or who fidgeted while he 
was speaking. During the night he 
rose and visited the new fortifica- 
tions.” The Kaiser always writes 
his name in the books containing the 
names of eminent visitors which are 
kept in the churches, and in a-church 
at Przemys!, beneath an artistic 
representation of the Virgin Mary 
and the Infant Christ, he ordered 
this golden inscription to be made 
in Polish: “The German Emperor 
has prayed here to the Mother of 
God for the happiness of the Polish 

people in his Empire.” 
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Two Smiles 

HE PRINCE OF WALES, writes 
T Private Randolph Galpin, of 
the Coldstream Guards, we all 
admit, is a hero, as he comes along the 
trenches with the staff, always a 
smile on his face, showing no fear 
whatever under shell fire. Mr. Win- 
ston Churchill was here some time 
back, and after looking round the 
trenches and the artillery, retired to 

his auto with a smile. 

> > > 
Moral Reaction in Germany 
HE Cologne Volks-Zeitung, an 
organ of the German Clerical 
party, prints the following let- 
ter: ‘“‘A Christian cannot today read 
Lissauer’s Hymn of Hate without 
feeling offended, despite all that 
England has done to us. The object 
of these lines is to start a popular 
agitation to keep the Lissauer hymn 
out of all books which are destined 
for school children The German 
press is asked to give this agitation 
the widest publicity. The Volks- 
Zeitung comments editorially as fol- 
lows: “One must give unqualified 
approval to the suggestion to keep 
this hate song out of all books 
destined tor the use of the country. 
The world war has been conducted 
with bitterness enough, without nour- 
ishing the youth of the country on 
feclings of passionate hatred which 


must have consequences for the 
future.”’ The Berliner Tageblatt adds 
editorially ‘‘We read Lissauer’s suc- 
cessful hymn at the time of its ap- 
pearance with unconcealed disap- 
proval for it is utterly devoid of real 
patriotism, and merely, like the rub- 
ber stamps of ‘Gott strate England,’ 
panders to certain instincts which 
unfortunately come to the fore in 
excited times.” 

Herr Lissauer declares he agrees 
with the The Volks-Zeitung, and ex- 
plains that the hymn was written un- 
der stress of passion when England 
first declared war. 
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Concerning Picture Postals 


[EN an artist, says the Cologne 
W Gazette, depicts a Landwehr 

soldier taking a last leave 
of his wife and children, or being 
joyously greeted by them on his re- 
turn, one can have no objection. 
But when a photographic picture 
postal shows a sleek and soaped 
stripling, costumed in a_ soldier’s 
ficld equipment, hugging a beautifully 
coiffured lady in piquant neziige, 
whose features are presented with an 
affected Odol smile, after the style 
of the picture advertisements and 
skin-peautifiers, and when this pa- 
triotic military humbug is adorned 
with silly or ambiguous verses or a 
sentimenta) motto, one must protest. 
Other instances are that of a “‘field- 
gray’’ standing on an_ impossible 
battlefield and gazing up into a dark- 
clouded sky with theatrical senti- 
mentality at a lady who has evidently 
come trom the Berlin Palais de 
Danse, or that of a brave Land- 
sturmer returning to absurdly angelic 
ringleted children and an_ equally 
absurd coquettish mamma. The 
Cologne Gazette expresses the hope 
that the good taste of the public will 
etfectually protest against this “‘photo- 
graphic slobber.”’ 
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To Supersede the Hymn of 
Hate 
HE fishes and squids of the 
Adriatic, says the Neue Freie 
Presse of Vienna, have never 
had such a time. In the south they 
have had for their pasturage nearly 
the whole crew of the Leon Gambetta; 
those of the Central Adriatic have 
found the Italians of the Turbine to 
feast on; and in the north of the 
Adriatic the denizens of the waters 
have found a table even more abun- 
dantly garnished; to the submarine 
Medusa and two torpedo boats has 
just been added the cruiser Amalfi. 
The collection, which has hitherto 
included only small titbits, has now 
been pretty well enriched, and the 
Adriatic ought to be more dire than 
ever now that its bottom is covered 
with the shattered corps2s of Italian 
soldiers and its azure waves over- 
wielm the mortal remains of the de- 
funct liberators of the Carso. 


oo 
The Gallantry of the Italians 


HE self-sacrifice of Italian railroad 
T men in refusing all extra pay- 
ment for the period of mobiliza- 

tion, a total sum of 3,000,000 lire, 
must make. pleasant reading in Car- 
diff. We may commend to recruiting 
sergeants in England the following 
dispatch from Lugano: The Italian 
volunteer corps are in deep distress 
as a result of a recent Government 
order. The trouble arises from a new 
rule that no volunteer is to be accepted 
under the age of 18. All those who 
have been enrolled below this age 
are to be sent home. When this 
order was made known and _ the 
youths of 16 and 17 serving in the 
ranks were told to give up their arms 


and uniforms and return home the 
discipline of the volunteers under- 
went a severe trial. The sudden dis- 
appointment was too much for the 
feelings of the newly made soldiers 
and the sentiments expressed regard- 
ing the Minister were such that any 
court-martial would have judged 
them highly subversive of discipline. 
When the time came for parting 
many of the boys broke down and 
wept. 


te ae 
Thomas Atkins in France 


r is curious, says Mr. H. M. Tom- 
linson, writing from British 
Headquarters in France, to watch 
the ease w'th which the new British 
Tommy just arrived at the first stage 
of his remarkable foreign tour, his 
future as unknown as the name of the 
village in which he finds himself, 
takes it all with as much composure as 
though he had never done anything 
else. A host of them were quartered 
on our village for a few days. They 
appeared unexpectedly in our quiet 
place from nowhere in particular, 
filled the roads, the barns and the 
houses, and their khaki became as 
usual in our landscape as trees. In 
half an hour they were nursing children 
on cottage door-steps, exchanging tie 
antique village pleasantries with old 
inhabitants, and occasionally with 
young ones, while waiting their turn 
at the communal pump; and were as 
reposeful in ancient wayside barns 
as though those weathered oaken 
beams were put there by their fore- 
fathers. Some of them assembled in 
the principal street, with combs, and 
one became a solemn bandmaster, and 
they celebrated the occasion with 
music. It is obviously difficult to 
worry natures of that kind. The 
last I heard of them was late a few 
nights ago, where in an old outhouse 
they lay in straw in total darkness, 
singing joyous songs quite new to 
France--though the last tune they 
sang was of a differeat nature al- 
together—-and listening to them at 
an open window, it was easy for this 
countryman of theirs to know where 
their thoughts were. The next morn- 
ing they disappeared so completely 
that they might have been no more 
than a dream. They are well liked 
here. There is an understanding be- 
tween the French and our men which 
I should say is unshakabie. 
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A Hindu Version of the 
Marseillaise. 


ERHAPS the French find it 
Pp easier, says the correspondent 
of The Daily News, to get on 

good terms with our Indian troops. 
The Indians are of a shy, modest, and 
gentle nature; their interest in French 
agricultural methods is frank, and 
their hosts welcome it. The Indians 
seem to find no difficulty with the 
language, either. It is common to 
see them in easy and casual conver- 
sation with the French. One of their 
officers told me he lately discovered 
some of his men talking Flemish. 
This excellent understanding was 
the best feature of the afternoon last 
Sunday, when a band of Pathans and 
Dogra Rajputs, trained by a few 
enthusiasts of an Indian division, gave 
a concert in the square of a con- 
siderable town not so far from the 
firing line. The Indian musictans 
had bagpipes, and perhaps their 
French hosts imagined this w s the 
wild music of the Orient. But it 
was “The March of the Cameron 
Men,” “The Bridge of Perth,” and 
things like that. What a memory for 
the French youngsters! Tall, lithe 
figures of Punjabis, Dogras, and 


VARIOUS LIGHTS 


Pathans in turbans and robes the 
color of the desert, their sharp swarthy 
faces and curled black beards, playing 
Scotch reels on bagpipes. The small 
chitdren tried to creep between the 
legs of the native troopers who looked 
down in surprise, saw what was there, 
and hoisted the youngsters above 
their turbans. ‘They politely begged 
French matrons to surrender their 
toddlers, took them from their moth- 
ers’ arms, and hoisted them aloft. 
When the Indians showed that the 
““Marseillaise’’ was within the range 
of their strange instrurnents and 
rendered it with accuracy and spirit. 
the enthusiasm might have been heard 
in the German lines. 


°, 


i me 
Drink and the War 


N South West Africa, after a pro- 
| tracted march through a water- 
less desert, a long train of pack 
animals sudden!y found themselves 
at Otjitasu reservoir. The animals 
rushed headlong into the water, and 
one mule drank itself to death. This 
is of scientific interest, as it was 
hitherto believed that only an ass 
would do that. 
te te 
Unkind to Juliet 
A GAZETTA DI VENEZIA an- 
nounces that an Austrian aero- 
plane passed over Verona and 
dropped five incendiary bombs, one 
on the Campo Fiore barracks and the 
others in the vicinity of Juliet’s tomb. 
Slight material damage was done. 
The Gazetta adds that, fortunately, 
there were no victims. 
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Warriors of Canada 


DISPATCH from Ottawa an- 
A nounces that Canada_ has 
sent about 80,000 soldiers to 
Europe for war service. These men 
are now in Fiance on aetive service, 
or completing their training in Eng- 
land: while from 60,600 to 65,600 
men are being trained at various 
camps in the Dominion. Men are 
still offering themselves for service in 
large numbers. 
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Scarlet Breeches and Blue 
Devils 
iif French piou-piou has hardly 
recovered from the surprise of 
finding himself without his 
scarlet trousers—it is always discon- 
certing to wake up to a lack of that 
kind—-when he finds himself dubbed, 
by virttre of his present “protective 
coloration” a ‘‘diable bleu’’—-(a blue 
devil.) One is not certain which 
would be the more correct phrase, 
“the enemy has got the blue devils,” 
or, “the blue devils have got the 
enemy.”’ Both forms suggest a sit- 
uation sufficiently disagreeable for the 
enemy. But, spite of the lost red 
trousers (by the way, ‘““The Lay of the 
Lost Red Trousers’ would be far 
more pathetic than the Hymn of 
Hate), there is no lack of “‘color”’ in 
the French lines. Some of it is sup- 
plied by the sharpshooters from 
Morocco and Senegal, sons and neph- 
ews, some of these latter, of men who 
fought under Gallieni and Joffre 
fifteen or twenty years back, on the 
road to Timbuktu, which is even 
further off than Tipperary. 
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Soldiers’ Wives’ Pensions in 
England 

T is announced that more than 

| £100,000, or about $500,000, a 

day is paid in England by the 

Government to the wives of men 

who are at the frent or in the training 
camps. 
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Oversea Cartoons on War Themes 











THE GERMAN HERCULES: “Evenifa few more heads should 


grow on his body I'll tame this beast anyhow.” 
Lustige Blatter (Beriin.) 














ITALY AND AUSTRIA AGREE TO DISAGREE. Having 
come to an understanding, each hurries to his chosen post high 
in the Alps, where the war begins.—- Noi e ti Mondo (Rome.) 
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AS IT REALLY HAPPENED: Emperor William and King PUTTING HIM IN HIS PLACE. Austrian Emperor: “How 

George go courting Miss Italy; and the Englishman walks off well our arms are doing!"" German Emperor (quite coldly): “Quite 

with the prize._—Hojas Selectos ( Barcelona.) so! By the way, I hear you’ve got a war on with Italy. Anv news 
from that front?’’--Punch (London.) . 
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